42 FABLES in VERSE. 

MORA L. 

Nature the wants of life fupplies, 

Nor what is requifite denies ; 

With thefe if we are not content, 

We mult to juftice leave thV event. 

REFLECTION 
The Snake and wounded Raven prove 
How indirect our pafiions move ; 

Our fenfes all on pleafures dwell. 

Which Itrike the eye, the tafte, the fmell. 
And we too late our errors find, 

In pain and fad remorfe of mind. 


The 


* * 


The LION, ASS, WHARE. 

A War betwixt the birds and beafts 
Was breaking out — as fame attefts ; 

The Lion, fov’reign of the plain, 

Refolv’d his grandeur to maintain : 

Great were the national alarms, 

And fubje&s call’d to take up arms : 

Variety of hares and afies, 

(Whofe number my account furpafles) 

Allur’d 


